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A BLISTERING SHAME! Love and Logic.
(A BVMMER QIRL'B REVERIE.)

wT IS TIME Mr. Taft was called to account for the present policy
on the restless river, under the studded sky, ' 'jjjj1o wcnllicr. OUT the long lights flash and quiver you, and the moon, and It J

llo is repenting the mistakes of Inst year.
You in a flannel Jacket, I in a fluffy gown,Under the present administration tho country has suffered three Floating away from the racket and roar of the busy toxen.

torero and unpardonable) droughts.
.With Mr. Taft in tho White Ilonso tho electorate of tho nation Following start that glisten, painting a fairy way

With nobody near to listen and a world of things to say
bat sweltered through tho hottest spells felt in a generation.

And while talking and puffing cigarette,are nonsense, ayou
Tho thermometer has gono so high that it is now almost indit I am trying to still my conscience and hoping you icon't forget.

iUngultrliuMc from the cost of living.
It is folly, I know, to be flirting with you, in this idle way

It tho country to be parched and blifltored by four moroyears But fell me, Whom is it hurtingt And who will be sorry, prayt
f this blazing Republican insolence and incompetency? Pt Why shouldn't I look in your eyes, then, as long as I please,

Turn tho rascals out! Who tayt that it isn't wise, thent Who 6a&Me of "wrong and right"?
Giro ut an administration that will guarantee a downward re--

Why shouldn't you say you love met Why shouldn't I feign to sigh.
.lition of the temperature! And vow, by the stars above me, to be faithful? Tell me whyt

Oivo ns a party thai believes in rain and shine as the farmer And what if next week no treason! you sail up this self-sam- e stream
entitled to lmvo 'em tthoand workingmnn are With other What thatsow glrlf reason we should forget our dreamt

iWhat wo want is a platform of cool days and modorate sun-

shine,
There surely is consolation in calling this day our own

with rain only between tho hours of 2 A. M. and 6 A. SI., In knowing that TIHB flirtation is ours and our, alonst
when it will bother nobody except tho milkman, and hoeven can For life is one toith the flowert, and love and the flowers are one;i get tho benefit by leaving tho covert oil his cans. And the secret of gliding the hours is knowing where each is done.

of this Taft weather! 8Enough fh!
, j Then promise me one thing, truly. It is all that my lips shall atk;

And I don't think I ask unduly, nor set you a difficult task

ARCTIC CHEER. Take out of your life this hour and keep it alone for me,
Ami put it auay like a flower, in the book of your memoryl

lly beard and mustache, coated with icicle $, became oneI solid mats o ice. I inadvertently put out my tongue and it
instantly frone to my Up. I put up my mittened handt to blow hey There! ILpoch Makershot and thaw the unruly member from itt impritonment. In-ite- WHY
moment.

of succeeding, my mitten wot itteXJ a matt of ice in a WON'T DO I

NOT? IN MEDICINE,n TPian y v
SBy J. A. Eusik, M. D.

'A sailor incautiously did tome of hit outdoor work without
CovjrlsM by Thv l'rtl rnMUhlng Co. IThe Niw York World).mittens. Hit handt froze. One of them teas plunged into a

latin of water, in the cabin and the interne cold of the hand ANDREAS VES ALIUS, "FATHER OF ANATOMY."
instantly the water inttead was a. bov Vesallus was sent tafrote of the water thawing the tu great was tne real or tne -- rarner vain to study. During his leisure heeat)hand. a of anatomy" for his favorite science tho young Vesallus dovoted himself ta

It, ' and so thorough was his knowl the study or the structure of lower
Th4 beard, eyebrows, eyelashes and the downy pubescence edge that at the ant.xals. He showed so great an' atti-

tude for medicine that at theof the tart acquire a delicate white and perfectly enveloping early age of ag
twenty-on- e ho was fifteen he was permitted to attend upra

cover of venerable hoar frott. The muttache and underlip said to have been persons sick with the plague. At the
form pendulous beads of dangling ice. Your chin hat a trick of able to namo blind-

folded,

age of nineteen he was sent to Parle to
freezing to your upper jaw by the luting aid of your beard. by touch, complete his medical education.

Here he showed his wonderful abtUtJeaeven the smallest as an anatomist and could very oftenbone of the humanWe performed a farce called "The Mysteries and Hit trie t body. This, too, It, .'.'ill. uu. lu ma I'luirMui,
man ' uuiuva

of New Yorkt" The thermometer outtide ttood at 40 degreet must be remem.1 of twcnty.two he wa. rfMrded aa
below tero. Inside the audience and actor, by the aid of g,,g,g,gs bered. at a time 0)e of v mMitn ot the sclenc,
lungt, lampt and hangtngt, got at high at SO degreet below when the dlsjec.l . . . ,,,

tlon of the humanten, only 61 below the freezing point. The condensation wot crime punishable by death.
,

I
MeA (J tnc prof5orehp of anat07ny

body was a at Thn demnnd fof wto excettlve that we could barely tee the performer in act; they In those iays It was regarded
sen-Ice-s vtas so great that he held threewalked in a cloud of vapor. Any extra vehemence of delivery Mr. Jarr Decides That Winter's cordance with the will of the Almighty professorships at one time at the uni-
versitieswot accompanied by volumes of tmoke. Their handt tteamed. to roast thieves alive nnd to send thou-

sands
of Padua, Dologna and Pisa.

When an excited aotor took off hit coat, it tmoked like a dith Backbone Is Broken at Last useless
of

wars;
human

while
belnns

It
to
was

their
deemed'

death
of- -
In At the age of twenty-eigh- t, after the

his bookcompletion ofssslrS on anatomy,of hot potatoes. One of the tailors had to enact the part of a fenslve to the will "f God to study the Andreas Vesallus was called In his turn
dan re! with bare arm, and when a cold flatiron, part of the wonder of His creation upon the bodies to serve as phvslclan at the court of
"properties" of the theatre, touched hit arm the tentation wat ut or itrlnc of bcadi." and hat, 'Tm going to take a showar had slipped past him and of the dead. Spnln. Here he remained for nearly
like that of burning with a hot iron, Oh, all Ui talk of hot weather ! bath." tnat spraying coolth. Andreas Vesallus was unafraid. He twenty year;. Ills great popularity and

what makes people think It l warm!" "You're not going to do anything of Just for that Mr. Jarr marched out obtained tho muterlal for his studies renown, ns well as his method of 'each- -
&6 . Ifer tald Mri. Jarr. "I darkened the roomi the kind!" said Mrs. Jarr. "Gertrude of the house and down to (Jus's place upon the battlefields and the gallows ng nnd obtaining knowledge, gilned for

L One night the temperature tank to SO degreet below tero, and at by the window with some Iced has Just shlned tho bright work In the on the corner. and at tho morgue. He studied his j him miny rncxlc nmons the physl-favorl- to

and on another occation the degree of cold reached was Ctl-t- , tea and it didn't seem o warm. And bathroom and you'll get It all tarnished "Gimme a big, cold, tall one, Gus!' science from tho bodies ofCnn of his time. These were always
no matter If It WAS warm, that doesn't again." he gasped, and clung to the bar rail those of his unfortunato felloes who lonklmr for n chance to bring about hisor B 1- -t degrees below the freezing point. excuse you for being- In untidy undress." "What's the shower bath for," aaked with an "I am saved!" expression. had no one lo claim them or to care J undoing. ITpon one occasion, when

And, so saying-- . Mrs. Jarr waved a Mr. Jarr, "an ornament?" "I Jest tapped a fresh keg," said Gus, for their remains; till he nas enabled Andreas Vesnllus was performing aht
Dr. Kane's palm leaf fan and dusted herself on the "Well," said Mrs. Jarr, "now that you "and It's Jest off the wagon. You got- - to build up In a few short years a autopsy upon so-n- r nnMoTim to Andnarrative of the expedition nose with her ever handy powder pad. have reminded mo of It, I think I'll ter wait about ten minutes before It science, the knowledge of which proved out the cause of h!s death, the rumor

in search of Franklin. "Weil, I know what I'm going-- to do," take a shower bath myself." gots cold In the Ice colls." to be of Inestimable value for the well was spread that the heart of "he dead
OonxrUtit, 1912, t7 The m rublbtdsg Oe. said Mr. Jarr, as he hung up his coat And before she could be stayed she "Walt ten minutes for a glass of beer being of tho human race. At the early man wa seen to bo.it.

(Tlx Stm lork MerM), In a saloon?" cried Mr. Jarr. "I'll go age of twerty-fou- r Vesallus commenced VpmIIus was accused of
Isn't It hot!" said Mr. some place else." to write his great nna omy book, and mnrdfr nnl cordoiined liv the Inqulsl-whe- n14N GERMANY women havo no political rights whatever," a tpr Jarr when he came In the other "I don't care," said Gus calmly. "Your only twenty-eigh- t years old he tlon to The Klne of

.,' . 1 visitor from tho Fatherland told tho Woman's Trade Union
evening with his coltar and tie. Domestic Dialogues. trade ain't worth much, and there ain't his work, which to this diy ever. Intercpiled In hocnlf of hU favorite

his coat and hat all In one hand, while any money In beer theso days, anyhow. stands ns a monument to the wonderful . physlrlin and the sentence ;ns com- -
Tjigno tho other night. "They have no vote in state legislatures he fanned himself with a newspaper Ey Aim Woodward The hard stuff Is tha only thing that genlus of this one mnn. muted !o a pllgrl'nnse to Jerusalem,
or in any city council. Nor docs tho woman movement with the other. pays." Andreas Vesallus was born at Brus-

sels,
While he wns there the Senate of Ve-nl-

seem to "Do you mean to tell me you came tt t n m n t MMMMuywWA. - "Make me a rlckey while I'm wait Belgium, on the las: day of De-

cember,
voted to call Vesallus back to the(Promise much thcro as yet." through the streets half dressed like CopjTUM. 1812. by Tbe IV11 PuMtahlm Co. (Ths New York World). ing," said Mr. Jarr, looking out onto 1314. Sledlclne was a hereditary university to resume hli old post of

; Many people have wondered why German women look
that?" Inquired Mrs. Jarr, The Hot Weather "Don'ta." mtty- - dNU-- - 1 know how yu """ the torrid street and reflecting how far profession In his family. Ills great professor of anatomy. On his return

so happy "Hilt fnp mv lnh.p.nl mrtdatv wm wiin tne nu ana i cnougnt wai may-
be

It was to th next place." grandfather and grandfather were both voyage In 1MI to resume his professor- -
land jolly and capable and contented. an, I would go abroad wearing nothing TtSVe ao V M? 1f you'd foWow those rules you'd "I ain't got any limes," aald Qus, court physicians, nnd his father nns an ship he was shlpw recked nnd died ot

f-- except a light covering of tattoo!" re-- ! ithetisll,
ar J

1fKl
'"ji in thlof.bt. Wrt. A. nulirt out find relief. "Anyway, chlnn ain't good for you, apothecary to nn emperor. When he starvation upon n small Island,

plied Mr. Jarr. to meet him.) Mr. A. (stnklnsr Into a ohatr, resigned) Take a straight drink." -

- in tne streets without a coat or col-
lar

Oh, nil Hgfht, go ahead! "I don't want a straight drink," saidreturning from foreign travel 118. A. (as a greeting) Where'veRATS on incoming vessels aro in on?" repented Mrs. Jarr. been? Mrs. A. (rending) Don'f ta9 Alco-

hols
Mr. Jarr. "lie a good fellow, Gus. Fixhealth, thank you, except a few, dozens overcome by

"Yea, even so," groaned Mr. Jarr. 53 you
Mr. A, (mopping his melting of any sort into your system. me up a big cold Julep or something, "Cheer Up, Cuthbert!""And I nm not the only one. The cas-

ualtho solicitude of our inquiries. brow) Why, darling, I've Mr. A. (murmuring) Ye-- that's Plenty of craoked Ice."
passerby looks as though he was what they ell say. "I ain't got no mint," replied Gus,been to the South Fola to seeentered for the Olympic games nnd was whether Amundsen left It In good condi-

tion!
airs. A. (continuing) JJatne tiotce n "Qeel nut I never seen such a fussy What's the Use ot Being Blue?up to too the Deratch, I did not come in WARM water stimuilav water cold feller as you are. Aln t you satlsfle

"sleek horse" and tho "Bhiny motor truck"!
home In the subway, but from my coign

Mrs, A. (spitefully) For goodness' lates the blood and makes you hitter with anything but something I aln' There Is a Lot of Luck Lett,THE Everybody of vantage on the gridiron of the ele-

vatedthe former could "pile it all the I saw little children sake, don't try to be funny In this heat afterward. got?" h. Culleu.on latter these gambolling Clarencedays. It might Mr. A. (lntllstlnctty) Ye-?- h sounds "Whnt's the matter with you?" asked Bycausa prostratlonlaround In the simplicity of no'hlngnens, a
. staid matrons In negligee. Mr. A. (angrily) Well, where d'you fine! Mr. Jarr.

Ah, the hot Sirs. A. Don't eat starches It's hotmeats, "Oh, too to fufs," said Gus,SDoll hrlncs Us lurk In lm nM lirnv. s'ikibo I've been? Sweltering nt my desk Corjrlelit. 1012, by Tbs I'rfM I'ubltiMng Co. (Tho Ntw Ynrt World),
HP HE of meat is or s.lcrs. "or I'd tell you what's the matter withprice going still some-- higher. Well, those who cat primitive days when man was clothed In "10 nott(at of'co known In captivity! ETTEIt to Hite Off more than you Plan and the Rest of the fltructurl'YouMr. A. (drearily) You don't say me. better go home If you don'much of it this weather won't bo worried long I

his right mind nnd, perchance, an amu-- . "iweuirs. .. (neuucratciy
rve Been!

ana coldly)
,

renllyl think you got treated right by me." B can Slastlmte than to Slako Two will be Right!

-r-- . YES, YOU HAVE! I called your ofTlcs Mrs. A. Avoid electric fans, don't eat Mr. Jarr was going to say he dldn' Bites of a Cherry!

three times and tea or drlnfc Ueil liquids F.ot, treated right at home, either, but Xo Stan ever Succeeded in Imiposlnctlmo saidthe every they HobbyMarket. Having nHen are reatonlng rather than reason-
able

Beating you had "Just stepped out!" (An lnaldloiu ir.ori-- , that (ilm rlror u It concluded not to mention It, as Gus
O. K. his Will on Other .Men, It he hasVn'tDistinctly'l corct from the Ui figure la the clulr.) didn't appear to he In tho mood to pity Is Control of his Own!animals. (Mr. A. (rebclllously) Well, why can't If you Don't IetFerdinand! WaJke anybody Just then.step out If I want to? I'm --Mrs. A. (Incensed)n pretty tho Hobby Hidey ALEXANDER HAMILTON. regular meal ticket to this establishment up and listen to tho rules! "I.et me have a glass of beer, Ous?"

YOU!
Tho Hoy who con Win without Crtosst-lu- g

FELL IN DUEL and If 7 want to stop out for a breath Mr. A. (awaking with a start) Oh, I begged Mr. Jarr. "It's cold enough laVr Becomes the Man who eatiti was eo hot and tired 1 (Arises.) now." I.OHO without Whimpering!of air I'd Ilka to know who's going to Tho Umpire"So It ain't," said Gus. "My motterJULY 11, 1801. slop mej Mrs. A. Whcro aro you going?
Mrs. A. (significantly) nut DID Mr. A, (slowly nnd firmly) I'm gains Is 'a pleased customer Is the best ad-

vertisement,'
"Calls a If All of them had Looked Bettoryou Ilalk" Lot of

step out for a heath of air? to crack a waah bolV-- r full of Ice nnd and I ain't going to draw on n they Leaped, History would hare mo

Mr. A. (peeling off) Certainly I did. put It on n chnlr beside a tub, as cold no beer for nobody when It ain't Just Xw 'gsgHtfk 'i Do
our

notter!
Threats to lioll of Heroes!

the water will then I'm going right." Lw sSgssssssssssssssssWas run!Letters From Say, suppose you're trying to get me to
and "It Isn't the heat that drives a man Pitcher Destiny likesthe I went to attach the fan In the bathroom 'to Face theBs&NPeople! say out for a drink. Well, I It's the kind Pessimism itfriends he has,"

D1DI Belster lemonade wild, let 'cr rip! In about a half hour you crazy, Ci t .CUUUtiW man who Thinks he's a Championwantonmmm mmmm - aym .,.-uru-- n- rtfrLn.n muttered Sir.- Jarr.m mm "Uy Georgolnice the Rcience ofJuicy steak ar.J acan serve me aand dissolute beverage, Is It not? What Would believe It?Enzlnrrrln In the Tronln. did you want when you called up? hunch of fried onions In my bath, dir-lln- g onyhody This plice Rooting Against Yourself Iquires not merely a few might os well tie a hardware store forTs the Editor trf Tbe EttnUi Worlll months but Mrs, A. I wns going to suggest that Just as they used to do In the old We've N'ever Seen a Calendar Skatsometimes all the comfort It Is to Justmany years of patient, hard a man(Wo have days In llixne, you knowl Gave any Space to "Sonv Day!"heard a great deal of tho work and training. you come home real early, before tho nowl" , About SO per cent, of your Jinx's Pow-e-- r
work Spontaneity and Mrs. A. OioMlns up the sHp) But thedone by dvtl engineers In the repose, nnj that Insouciance which

rush hour, you know, and take a nice And he walked out and to his home, Is Derived from your Fear of Him!
Is Ferdinand! Thnt's T!u) Slan whortUI.ES, everything Announcestropics. his Aofclev-me- ntWould bath and rest bit before dinner.somo readers who havo warm a whore Mrs. Jarr, cool and radiant fromno Indispensable

had to true art (whether that the rule say you fiIIOUL,D'T dol before Accomplishing It hae to beaxperlence Mr. A. A WARM bath!alone that lino advise (wildly) Say, her shower bath, and In fresh whiteIt be a wjth
ua the drama, music, singing, danc Mr. A. (sweetly) rut the rules on Ice, "It 1s Easier to Catch Files Slqj Provided with a g Hldelthat Christian Science stuffconcerning employment, pay, condi-
tions,

Itig, painting or any of the other arts)
cut out now

dear. They're sunstruckl (lie exits.) wrapper, asked him why he had come lasses than with Vinegar" may be a
ic., down there? must be acquired. Nature Is all very I'm not In the mood for Itl

Mrs. A. Oh, Ferdinand dear, you'll home fussing about tho heat simply as pcrf.fctly Good .Maxim, but we never The Hardest LlttV Butfdy of AM toTWO VOUN'tJ BXGIKEEIta. well In Itself and In Its plsce. nut In
Mrs. A. hast!ly)-- dt Isn't Christian

kill youTselfl an excuse to rush out to the saloon and Itrposo Sluch Confidence In tho Gink Shako Is the Habit thit's Stuolc Aroma"Art ml Nntore." this Science at all see? To-da- y a man who's drink beer "Which," as Mrs. Jarr Board!urt, vory naturalness who Plays it Across theor tbe (Mr, A, puts ftmllr ills lump ef Irs la Mi too Long!
ttsSEdVtorof supposed to be the highest authority in sagely remarked, "only makesThe Efrnlnj WorUi of such Is brought about mould, lurnt un I in buxxr ana tllr Into the you

I read about "Art nnd .Vature on ths through tho employment of artificial tho country published a list of hot cool wsten.) i t . 4ijIIIB1 warmer. Look at you now!" Tlie True-Blu- e Man haan't TJme for Another of those Imbecile FtcOeoaStage." Experience is no less essential means. .weather "don'ts," and I cut them out Mr. A. (from the soothing wetness of that iias Gone tho Way of the Dodo leto the chorus In the rendering of a True art on the stage seems to me 1o
"So you are maklnn money at to read to you, because they're exactly the tub) Sweetheart, I fctil at rpcace ' KIND OF HER. tho one which Tried to Establlsth ttiesmooth performance than It Is to tho be no longer wanted. It was long slnco

last by literature?" opposite to everything you dol with try world. My soul Is soaring! The young man wns disconsolate.
The Man who Does Ms ThuncVrlnjf In Dictum '.at r fry Stale Creature BADleading- - lights of the opera. This "fresh-m- m superseded hy the pretty face and fine "Yes, I have aaved all the rejection air. A. (bllthcly)-- Of course! That's Give me a pencil and paper and I'll Bald ho: "I asked her If 1 could see her

tho Index finds It Hard to Live Up to TO Sow his "Wild Oats!"
and Innocence," &c Is tho reason you cut them out. If they write a sot of "don'ts" that'll put that home."alwaya clothes. Hence the lips rve and I'mreceived, selling Specifications!

by awkwardness nnd talent. The
present scarcity of

them had been what I DO you'd havo thrown punk authority of yours out o' liuflnoss! "Why, certainly," she answered. "I The Chap who Really PraatM 71Is back
to overcome which

cyo entirely too much to the editors at ten the paper away before I got home! And say Make that TWO steaks while will sond you i plctuiv of It. ' Ladies'It re- - appealed to. GEXVWEXsaa for tht Offuni- - Uatn't Xjwm ti. HmAWj, y. centt a thousand," Mrs. A, rer'nir1', don't be p' o'H tl llo-n- .'outnal.


